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W AS Claret that we drank, and 'twas as fine, 
0 ; As ever yet deſerv'd the name of Wine; _ 
Each Man his Fla we thought a mod'rate Fs 
When juſt 'as we were giying 0' , 
Comes, in-our honeſt Landlord j 'jn the Cote; by þ 
| Prat weſhapld Tok his Bottle more 1 It 6.5 I 


Who and all our Reck' ning paid, 
a b way - + rs 
Some v Each id + (Fs _* a og ome to, bed . Th 


But I, whoh Ce an 10ur to ſpate, Ne 
Went to a neighb'ring Coffze- Houſe, .and there © uw 
Yeath ſober Liquor to 7 ne my Head.” * Har SLE OnS 
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What eer th' occaſion was I cannot tell, 
Whether the Wine _ Al Rk my Mind, 


Or ſome 
But ſoit 


gum (ep pi 7 Look he 


niy, Reafop. 
= al for” Hell 55 


OPS 


The Maſter of the Houſe with fiery Face, 


Did yp inſulting Pluto ſeem, 


edi condemn} YT 
of i (8 oh Race, | IF 


'"Whj 


To d py Ligue? 


Gugits 


W; - Ac. We - 


Black, fcalding, and of moſt live Poe 
Trembling and-pale, I:croſs:d-my-1glt all ,0er, 


And ffirblþ Ab Dlaries by the 


feore:} | it h, 


At length, by ſtrange inſenſible degrees, * 


My fears all vaniſh'd;;and 
My ſcatter'd Reaſon. 


; By aſſum 


my Mind found eaſe, © 
d its place, 


And I perceiv'd with whom, and where Twas. © —— 
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| The murmutide Buzz which through the Roo n{was 


Did Bee-hives noiſe exa ctly re re 


And like a Bee-hive vj fs 1 
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The ahnmy ones eng Aifferers oi 


Ne Hog ah CoN 
ren and [talian Throats; 
Pigs C onventicle, 


From lofty 1 
Together Sith: 
off S ports 
+. 3 Who metin 
| ""R ; Gi : Composd a 


relen 4: 


Pd; al chit, SIEL 


2 


"RN ', IJ? - i991 4 


anti EE ela 6K in; oP 3 


Babes were oe feen 


d of Hajminy,” 


# Nat _ 
(otes, vp - we 


G7 317 3k 


101 E Sd 1:57 
Which 


(3) 
| Which did int Concord" diſagree ; 
Nay, even Babe/'s fatal Overthrow, | 
More ſorts of Languages did never know, 
Nor were they half 1o various, and ſo fickle. 
IV. 
The place no manner of diſtinction knew, 
"Twixt Chriſtian, Heathen, Turk, or Few, 
The Fool and the Philoſpher 
Sate cloſe by one another here, 
And Quality no more was underſtood 
Than Mathematicks were before the Floud. 
Here ſate a Knight, by him a rugged Sailer ; 
Next him a Son of - Mars, 
Adorn'd with honourable Scars ; 
By them a Courtier, and a Woman's T aylor : 
A Barber and a Bariſter at Law, 
' Who ne'er before each other ſaw, 
Were hotly prating I aſſure ye 
Of Kings de fatto and de jure. 
A Tradeſman and a grave Drwine, 
Sate talking of Afﬀairs beyond the Line ; 
Whalſt in a Corner of the Room 
Sate a fat Quack, the fam'd Poetick Tom, : 
 Pleas'd to hear Advertiſements read, 
Where *mong{\t loſt Dogs, and other fav*rite Breed, 
His famous P:/ls were'chronicled : 
The half Box eighteen Pulls for eighteen Pence, 
Though'tis too cheap in any Man's own Senſe. 
Lawyers and Chents, Sharpers and their 'Cullies, 
Quakers, Pimps, Atheiſts, 2 and Bulles, 


Clean 


4) 
Clean or unclean, if here they call, 
The place, like Noah's Ark, receives 'cm all. 


V. 


Had: Li/bourn been alive to ſee 
This Hotch-potch of Soctety, 
Some other meaſures he had ta'en, 
When he the Work of Leveling began ; 
For All here ſtand on'equal ground. 
As I have feen m Storms at Sea, 
For common fafety all are. willing found 
To hawt a Cable, guide an-Oar,, ' 
Totem the Tide, and'bring the $/xp to Shoar ;. 
So in this Schoot of Polity, 
Each thinks himſelf as much-concern d as _ 
Who it in Council Chamber ev'ry day; ': 
Andall their Mazims have w fthare- 
Of the Profeſſu ons which their Maſters are. 
Fhe guick-eye'd Sedary pretends to ſee 
Under Lawn Sleeves the growth of Popery, 
The Smith upon'the Arvibof his Brain 
Forms a new Commonwealth again. 
The Carpenter un his projecting Pate 
Makes Props t'uphold the totPring State: 
The 2yack:tooy with his Clofes[tool Fate. 
Does with his ſenſetefs Reafons arge,. 
'Fhe Britiſh [ftands want a Purge: 
And Ab? --- Were he but oncen-Place, 


He'd ---- but there ſtops, and thinks the A Be not fit 


To know'the Wonders of his inivhty W 
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But the chief Scene was yet to come, 
Which was to hear the various Argument 

Which AIlVd all corners of the Room, 
Cancerning the Affairs of Chriſtendom. 

I being ſeated to content 

Liſt'ned with moſt profound attention to 

__ Oneof the loudeſt of the prating Crew, 
Who after ſpitting thrice began, 
Stroaking his Beard,-. -- Queth he, Here fits the Man 
Who Thirty ſeveral Compaigns has ſeen, 
At five and forty Sieges becn, 
And in 9th foreign and domeſtick Wars. 
Receryd 45 many SCArs, 
As I upon my Head have Havrs. 
+ You prate, continued. he, to wake you merry, 
Of Sligo, ard of Beliſhannen, 
Of Carickfergus and Dundalk, 
And of the thund*rmg Bombs aud Cannon, 
Were us'd.as Siegeof Londan-derry ; 
Mere ſtaff, and nothing elſe but Talk. 
Now if the Wars you would delight in, 
And ſee the veryoulof Fighting, 

Go but this Spring to Flanders, 
Flanders the Scene of Aion, where 
Death keeps bes Revels all the'Year: 

T here are no Petticoat Commanders, 

Things clad in red, which:bawe no vraver Souls 

Than Parrots, Apes, orOwls; 
B 2 


Tas, 


. 


But hardy Youths,—— ſo us'd to lye ruff, 

That their own Skins become a nat'ral Buff : 

T beſe are the Lads, ——and I was one, 

Although I ſay't my ſelf, have often gone, 
Forolch ++./ ang of .rx Horts, 

And with my ſingle force, 

Made a whole Troop retire in haſte : 

Thts good old Blade which by my Side I wear, 
AſiSted by my Arm, I ſwear, 

Has kil'd a dozen Men before I broke my fa$t ; 
Nor living is that daring He, 


Who but provokes this truſty Sword, 
But ſhall 


—— - At ſpeaking of which ord, 
Iwo Serjeants came and laid _ 
Their Paws upon this daring Blade ; 
Upon an Afi of poor HoSteſs 

( Living not far from where Blew-Polt 1s, ) 
For fowling Linnen half a Year, 
Then ſneaking off and never pay'r. 

But ſo fubmiſſive, and ſo tame, 

Was this courageous Son of Fame ! 
The Company with Laughter let him paſs 
To Priſon, for a moſt wainglorious A{s. 


VII. 


Scarce was this Son of Thunder gone, 
Who tir'd the Ears of every one, 
Yet with his bluff ring Language warm, 
But new Diſcourſe began, a 


& 
Talk underſtood by every one 
Concerning the late dreadful Storm. 
Lord ! Neighbour, did you ever hear 
( Says one ) ſo terrible a Wind ? 
I that have liv'd this threeſtore Years, 
The like could never find, 
How Sir, ( replied his Friend, ) ----haue you for got 
That bluſt'ring. Night that Noll th'Uſurper died ? 
When all the Winds in order tried, 
Who ſhould blow hardeſt on the Spot, 
A Storm ſo dreadful that 'twas thought- 
About by Witchcraft brought ; 
When trembling Atheiſts went to Prayer, 
Thinking the Day of. Judgment near ;. 
And Fear appear'd in ev'ry Face. 
Piſh, ( cries his Friend, ) ----what that time wat, 
I well remember, but, alas\. 
To the late Wind it was no more, 
Than farting; of a Cloud, or ſhrieking of a Door. 
DT'Il tell your. There was lately ſent 
To me a Letter. out of Kent, 
Which ſays, it blew the Devil's Drop 
( A Rock by. Dover ſeen ) 
Along the Shoar, as it had been 
A School-boy's Gig or Top, 
And plac'd it on this fide the Hope, 
And that was ſtrange.---= 
-=-= But not by half, 
So wonderful ( another ſpeaks,.) as that 
I'now am going to-relate : 
Grazing it to an Eflex Calf, Near 


Ouite into Kent, where the poor thing reinares | 
As ſound and well as ever. 
This caus'd the Company to laugh outaright : 
Which Mirth vincreade agolly. Saikr ſwore, 
T hat on that neer to be forgotten Ne | 
( Theughvoprejeree-het they:bad fpar A 80 parns, ) 
Their goodly Shap\245: Hioad.d near the Shot, 
Laden with Clarefifrom Bourdeanx jbe.caive ; 
The Veſlel da/hdty a s,0 every Man 
Nimbly to ſave bimfelf began,,, . 
1, for my part, ſeeing a Hoglhead fbat, 
Quickty, aftreds upon. it gobs 
And, Faith, [think Twas mot much th blame, 
My dr unken Friend'and! got ſafe to. Land, 
Wher#h requitad of tbe prod | 
He did me, caus'd bis deareſt Bloud 
To iſſue from bim apon my command, 
My Friends and Iwere:mnerry at his death, 
And I ſhall neer forget Bmm'aabwie I've breath. 
Finding this dull Romantick ſtrain, 
Amongit that Company'toregn, = 
Whole Talk was nothing elſe but Fable, 
I, leaving them, went $0. roars Table. 
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At which by accident (no Yenke)a were gvt 

Demutety prave df Citizens a knot, 
With ſhaking Headirand lift wp Zyes,  \ 

Diſcourling upon Pran: Ga, 4 \ 


Near to the Shoar, and blew brim crofs the Dives6 c::: : 


( 91)) 
Ah Friends) the Times ( ſays one) are very fad, 
Although the Wicked ſtill remain as bad 
As if all things were ſetled----T "other Night, 
As very late by Weſtminſter :/came,. 
Methought the E.lement was all on- flame, 
And one of th” Heads _=_ tbe Iron Spire 
Over the Hall, difanly cried out Fire : 
|. Nay, Ia while ago was told, © /|/ 
That, at Noon,day, the Horſe mhich fands 
In the Stoeks-Market neigh'd aland 
For Provender, while the affrighted Croud 
Stood ſhivering both with Fear and Cold : 


Now when Vice grows foſtreng, \ard: Faith {6 weak, 


No wonder tis the very Stones ſhpuld ſpeak : 
What theſe unlucky Signs 'portend 
I muſt confeſs I cannot comprehend ;'/ 
| LetGod (and themhe'doff his Hat) 
In his good time diſcover that; 
Why, Neighbour, (ſays his Elbow-Friend, ) 
For certain 'tis, you cannot be 
So blintt-as not to: ſve; \ 
The Head web tried-out Fire dehotes- 
A diſagreement in the Senate's Votes';; 
But Heav'ry avert the Prodigy ; 

And th' Horſes\Neighing'” fpeatts as planes. 
This Summer's ſcarcity of Grain: !. -+ . 
But Þm no Prophet, if F'y#rey 1 0007 

Events more wonderful Fd fſhew, 
Than ever Gadbury or Lilly knewy--:i171 v7 
Events oald mats the-Nation Bare ; 


What 
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What prty *tis that Prophecy i ceas'd! 
What pity 'tis, ( thought T ) thou are not plac'd 
In Bedlam, where there cannot be 
One half ſo Lunatickas thee : 
Darkneſs, freſh Straw, and ſlender Diet, 
| And ſhaving th' Hair from thy thick Skull, 
May make thy Brains and Tongue more quiet ; 
But leaving this 1o very dull, 
Moſt whimfrcal, and fenſeleſe Crew, 
I foftly to another place withdrew. 


IX. 


Where {/z raw' Country Fellows 1ſate 
To hear an empty Wittal prate : 
They to no Sermon in their Lives 
Did ever ſuch attention lend, 
And each one by his grinning ſtrives 
Who moſt ſhall his D:ſcourſe comment : 
One whiſp'ring Yother in the Ear, 
E*fack, Ned, did you ever hear 
( Says he ) ſuch Stories from our ſilly. Vicar, 
'er Whitſon Ale, or -Chriſtmaſs'Liquor ? | 
No, Vaith, Tom, (:anſwers he, ) in all my born 
Ineer heard fike an:ean, who does not ſcorn | + 
To tell us all the News ; he ſhould, I'm zhutes - -] ; © 
By's head- piece, be a Countſeller. ere ads 
By this time our admired Wit | 
Had drank his Diſh of Tea, and then. | 
Begins With==ny ff PING 2 19065 1 
©. 1:0; m+6= Look ye, Gentlemeny 
| "T7 s 
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'T'ts'plain, the Emperour intends 
To make a ſtrict Alliance with his Friends, 
To pull down the Unchriſtian Turk ; 
E'gad you'll ſee ſome curious Summers Work, 
And if things ds but hit, 
( And I may live to ſee it, ) 
That Haughty T yrant tumble from his Throne, 
And on his humble Marrow-bones, 
Beg to Þ'admitted Groom of th' Stable, 
And eat Scraps from the Servants Table :' 
When this is done, they will, I hope, 
Have at his/Holinefs the Pope, 
With all his Scarlet Cardinals, 
IWho wait upon St. Peter's Chair ; 
A Chair has beld this $1zteen hundred Year 
Without being mended, as hear. 
' The great Mogul nezt to.their Fury falls, 
And when they've overcome the Cannibals 
The Work is done, and we may live at peace, 
Enpy our Friends, and always be at eaſe. 
Boy, bring the Gazette.--- Sir, 'tis not come. in. 
Poz take you, fetch it, for it has been ſeen 
At Jonathan's to hours ago.----But, Sir,---- 
. But, Puppy, What do | come hither for, 
To ſpend my time in'this'dull ſmoaky Room © 
Pray be not angry, Sir, the: Gazette's come. 
Here, Lad, let's ſee't-=--So, ſo, bere's tickling News, 
= Dogs, /oſt. Horſes, Soldiers run away 
ithoat their Wits, and: to avord therr Pay. 
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Books ſold at Tom's by Auction----once, twice, thrice, 
The Hammer's down«--= he has you in a trice. 
But, Sir, ( ſays one, ) what kind of News is this ? 
For let me dye'if I know what it: i: | 
Oh, Sir, ( replies the Spark) I always read 
Gazettes as Witches pray ; for they, "tis ſaid, 
Do backwards mumble out their Pater Nolſter ; 
But now for News, 1th? twinkling-of an Oyſter. 
Reads. a 
© Francfort, March 29. Several Boats arrive daily 
«* with Proviſions that are ordered to be laid up. here 
« for the uſe of the Imperial Forces, which will now 
« yery quickly bein motion. . The Iate Flouds have 
© broke the Bridge of Boats at Philipsburg. 
6 Ditto, April, 2.—— 
Hold, Sir, ( ſays one") - &er farther you go on 
Pray tell us where abouts'does fland that Town 
CalPd Ditto.—--- 
----Why, Sir, ( anſwers he, ) 7 lies 
Upon the barb'rous Coat of Aﬀrica, 
Snatch'd-from' the Moors by mere farprize ;, 
For on a very memorable day, 
Or rather Night, as they were all employ'd 
In gazing on the then Eclipſed Moon, , 
The Emp'rours Veſſels, cruiſing near the Shoar, 
Took the advantage of their buſted ſenſe, 
And gain'd the Town : ---- Not many were deſiroy'd ; 
Fear bound the Hands of many, Wonder more. 
So with ſmall Bloudſhed they were Captives ſoon. 
The City's neatly built, and 'twas from thence 


The | 
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The German' Balls, fo fam'd + cleaning Shoes, 1 
Firſt came.---= Þd read ſome other News, > hott 
But #'m oblig'd by fuch arihour © 7 29A bo 
| Tobe at—— 918, 8h L.am your it: 1 | 1 1195 Þi” ory 
MoS$t humble Servant.-—+ Boy, bere's far my Toa. ' i, 
Then leaves the Room.-But,Lord ! to hear the Praifh 
Theſe Blockheads did to his bold Nonſenſe raiſe, 
Would almoſt makea witty Man forſwear 
All Clainrto: Modeſty :and: Senlſe;. :: -/. 
Since the Accompliihaladtd which bear 
A Man through Lite,are Ignorance and — 


X. 


The Lechery of talking what ' 
Is meerly underſtood by rote, 
| Had to another Table drawn 
A Club of Whigs and Tory Spawn. 
Things which like Pappets only ſqueak, 
What they ſometimes hear' great ones ſpeak : 
One would affirm that'no pretence 
Could Salus Populi i make Senſe ; 
T'other affirm'd the'Royal Line, 
- Could never be of Right Divine ; 
And that it was ar'Impoſition, 
Almoſt as bad as tlv Tnquifttion, 
| Totell the People that a King 
May by's own Power do'any Gag, 
And that to God hes alone 
Accountable for what he's done : 
C 2 
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Think you ( continued he') that TRE come 
Bridled _ Sadled to the State, 
And Kings with Boots and Spurs come down 
To ride them all at any rate? 
And do you think, reply'd the other 
That any Prince on Earth can be 
Safe on his Throne while zealous Brother 
Whofte.quick Eye-ſight pretends to ſee 
Some Blemiſhes:1n's Rule; ſhall think it fit 
To inſtigate the Mobile 
To force that Prince his Throne to quit, 
And then cry out he—— But 'tis late : Good Night 
For ſhould we talk till day of Doom 


In hopes each other to 'orecome ( right. 
You'd think me ſtill Tth* wrong, as I you not-a'th' 
XI. peu 


Loud Laughter heard, I went to know 
The reaſon of that ſudden Mirth, 
And what it was. that gave it Birth; 
Which was a Sot would-needs pretend to thaw 
With Ale-drops ſpilt upon the Bench, ' 
A New Invention to intrench ; 
Make a Quart-pot to repreſent a Towns; 1411 bis 
And then with Cannon of Tobacco-pipe, 
Which ſhews he was invention-ripe, : ; 
The Pewter Cittadell beat down. | 
Then two large Streams-together joyn 
To repreſent the River Boyne; '; 
With broken Pipes:then repreſent. clave; 
How over it our Army went. Then 


15 ) 
Then make both Armies to ingage 
While Pipes {till fatling from the Table 
Did ſhew the Flight of beaten Rabble : 
And all this done with ſeeming rage, 
So ſerious 1n his trifling was the Fool ; 
Pity to France he 1s nottent, 
Where he Preferment cannot wart, 
Or elſe be whipt and ſent again to School. 


(X11. 


In cloſe Cabal were in a Cor et; 
A Knot of Men, whoſe Faces wore 
The Livery of Diſcantent, _ 
Sighs from tha Breaſts-inceſlantly were ſent, 
| One by their Looks might ſee their Hearts did fret, 
Like murmur'ing fraelites of yore, , 
They frown 'd, they famp 'd, they bit their Thumbs, 
| They winkd, they ndded,nay,would ſometimes ſm/ 
When ſomething did their airy hopes beguile, 
Yet not a Wyd, between their Lips there comes. 
What this dumb Scenedid repreſent, 
Or what by S/2ns and Nods was meant, 
Conjecture only gives us leave to gueſs : 
They were no Friends to th' Government, 
But there they met their, T boy2hts to eaſe, 
Which7houghts byWards.if they ſhould dare texpreſs, 
| Their Necks, or Purſes at the leaſt, \ 
Might pay tor th' Tongu#'s untimely Ze. 
Self Preſeryatian's firſt of Nature's | 
To be Well-zi/hers they*re.content, Oy 
But care not to be Martyrs for the Cauſe. XIII. 
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From this moſt unintelligible Crew 
I went, another Scene-to view, | 
If the forementioned were reſerz/d and oloſs o1r” 
Theſe were more open, and morefree, 
For Wineno 1ecret ever knows, | 
And that theſe Sparks had drank t'a largedegree. 
' You Sirrah Boy, ( lays qne, ) go fetch ma Whore, 
- lusty ft rapping Bona Roba, 
E'gad, I hall ojerk her Toby, 
Þd make her—-tBat [ll ſay no more \ 
At preſent. —— Poz this Coffee ſcalds my Throat, 
( Another cries, ) ti in-/all Senſe too hot ; 
Prithee go fetch a y RS of Bellows bither, 
And make my Difli' know cooler weather : 
T hat ever Mm ſhould be |» great an Als, 
To ſuffer Wine ( that dh Thief ) to paſs 
Between his Li PS, that Jtily did convey 
His Senſe, his Reaſon, and his Brains away : 
How happy thoſe thtl Nations are, 10 
That know m othet Liquor bat Smay-Beer !' 
You, Harry, ( then there bawls a third, ) 
| j of Sobriety you ſpeak on» word, 
By Jupiter, and all the Heathen Gods ' 
"ur Sword and mitie fiat be at mortal'bdds ; 
Ti _— my - bar without Reflections, | 
an all-Beer bave forty Ations ; 
7h. ey Y to be'tried ne#t Yerm, td if I ea t, ' 
Þll make't High Treafon' for my Friends to taft it, 


(#7) 

Boy, bring m'a Glaſs of Uſquebaugh, 

By People nicknam'd Lall hullero, 

'Tis good againſt the Gripes, they ſay, 

My Humout'sthis—— Dan ſpiro ſpero-: 
Come here's a Health 20th King of Poland ; 
Well, here fit I, who though I've no Land, 
Suppoſe my ſelf as great as he, 
Nay, as th” great Cham of Tartary ; 
My Crown's a fuddling Cap, a Pipe my Sceptre ; 

My Bottle repreſents my Globe, 
And any Cloaths ſerve for a'Regal Robe 
My Queen my Miſtrefs; hen I kept her. 
Drawers ( or elſe tis veryhard Y * | 
Will ſerve me for my Corps du Guard ; 
But when Incognito I reel, | 
A Link-boy ſerves the tin as well ;, * 
And, Gentlemen, t6 ſhew Pm yours, 
Know you're my Privy Countſellonrs, 
Well, we adviſe thee to go home, 
( Says one, )-*and try'by Sleep' to overcnmet - * 
This Humour, —— © oo 7 ONO JC: 
Well, for once it ſhall be ſaid, 
( Says he,) That Counſel I obey'd ; 
Here, Boy, your Money, —— Gentlemen' let's go, 
E'gad methinks Ttread on Wool, oriSriow, 
My head's ſo light; —— well,” when T toms' again 
Tl make new Orders in'my drinking Reign. 
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This merry-Farce diverted all the Room : 
Theſe you may know had no delign' 
The Quret of the State to undermine ; 
He thinks no Treaſon that's top-full of Wine : 
Men that {it brooding oex:their Fears at home; 
Or elſe abroad in; private Corners meet, 

And there with'/ecret Whiſpers lit, 
Are thoſe diſturb the Peace of Chriflendam : 
The Juice tb Grape may nurie an-zlidetign,.. 
But certain 't never was begot by Y/ine. . | 


XV.. 
Had any this new Figure ſeen, - : 
Him Madman muſt have thought: him been, 
Who ſtroking up Muſtachio's twore, 
The King of France his Maſter WAS, 
The greateſt Prince:the Earth e're bore. . 
What glorious Conqueſts has he won ? 
What mighty. Actions left-undane;:'__ 
To crown his Fame, and eterniſe his.Race ?. 
Rides he not Maſtex of the Britiſh-Seas.?. 


- 


Have not— Pray Sir, ſays one;'take up a dire, A 


Your Arguments ſo very brittle,'. 
Indeed of Nonſenſe 'is a finiſht Piece; 1 .., 
W hat glorious Conqueſts has he won ? 

Yes, by Piſtoles he nzuch has done : 
Did he at th* Head of Armies e're appear ? 
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No 


( 19) 
No, while they dealt in Blood and Wounds, 
Helulls his Senſes and his Soul confounds, 
In the tair Lap of Madam Maintenon. 
| His mighty Actions what are they, 
But burning Towns and laying waſt 
Whole Provinces ? and what I pray 
Has his invincible Armado done 
\ Upon our Coaſt, but burnt a little Town ? 
Which Action in your Gazette not long paſt, 
Is magnified as much or more, 
| As Portſmouth Platform Caſtle were in's Power : 
For ſhame leave off theſe State Romantick Lies, 
And ſeem at leaſt, if you will neer be wile. 


XVI. 


Th' Athenian Itch of hearing News, 

Which does our Faith 1o oft abuſe, 

Made me inquiſitive to know, 

How matters did in Piedmont go : 

Piedmont the Place where not long fince, 

By order from th' moſt Chriſtian Prince, 
Whole Seas of Blood were ſpilt ; but now 
By a ſtrange turn of Providence, 

Become a ſhade to perſecuted Innocence ; 

But what we moſt deſire to know, 

Does often cheat us with a ſhow. 

The Opticks with which foreign News we view, 

Are ſometimes falſe and ſometimes true, 
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One while the Duke of Sawy has the better,. 
Then Cattinat prevails with his Dragoons, 
Fhen all's refuted in another Letter ; 
The Circling year has not ſo many Moons, 
As from beyond the Seas to us they ſend 
Their weekly Lies, — 
We hope the beſt, but muſt our Faith ſuſpend. 


XVIL 


Hearing loud Talk and warm Diſpute, - 

I fate me down to-liſten to't : 

A Cluſter were ingag'd, but chiefly 7 wo 

Unſheath'd their Arguments, and drew 

In Controverſie's open Field ; 

He who did the defen/rve Weapon yield 
Was both to Wit and Senſe alhed, 
Nay, more, the Truth was on his fide ; 

His Habit rich, but modeſt, —— t'other, 
Yea plainly, a diſſenting Brother, 
Who confidently would: maintain, 
The Papiſts firſt the War began, 

In thoſe fa Times when Jealouſtes and Fears 
Set Folks together by the Ears 
Nay, more, that they the Perſons were 
Who-brought the King into the Snare, 
And when they had him ſafely there, 
Did, in the fight of all Be-holders, 
Take off his Head from off his Shoulders. 
( A Lyeſo-very groſs like this, 
What Hearer would not take amiſs ? ) 


This 
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This caus'd the Gentleman to ſtorm; 

Already with his Canting warm ; 
How, Sir, ( ſays he, ) can you with any Face 

Transfer the Guilt, moſt juſtly yours, 
( I mean your Party's, ) on the Papiſts ? They, 
'T'is own'd, are bad enough ;, but can you, *pray, 
Inform us who amongſt thoſe ruling Powers 
That ſate at Weſtminſter that fatal Day, - 
When Charles ( the Good, the Pious, and the Juſt, 
Being from Kingdoms three moſt baſely thru$, ) 
Was tried, which of them all went to Maſs ? 
What Roman Catholick to {gn was known 
The Warrant for his Execution ? 
Hold, Sir, ( replies the other, ) not too faſt : 
Upon the Stage they did not much appear, 
"7 is own'd, but they behind the Curtain ood, and what, 
Was ordered to be done was then effefted. 

Good Counſel ought not, Sir, to be rejeed, 

' ( Replies the other, ) but *tis plain and clear, 
The Guilt ſhould only at your Doors be caſt. 
At mine, Sir ? Pray excuſe me, 1 comply 
With ery Government... hat”s uppermoſt you mean. 

But, Sir, ſince you and I have been 
. Diſputing thus, let me one Secret tell. 
A Secret, (fſaidI ;) no, *tis known too well, 
No Government your Party ever pleas'd ; 
And if that Miracles had not been ceas'd, 

Should Heaven to humour you create 

A Kingdom, Commonwealth, or State, ; 
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Together with ſuch wiſe and wholeſome Laws, 
Wherein ſharp Criticks could diſcern no flaws, 


Yet you'd be ſtill uneafte. 


Sir, too far 
You ſtretch your Argument ; for are 
We not as quiet in the preſent Reign, 
As thoſe who ſtifily Monarchy maintain ? 
T es, doubtleſs, you ( replies the other ) can 
Conform to all the Modes which &er 
The Government are ready to prepare ; 
But your Compliance # but Maſquerade, 
Your Loyalty is forc'd, your Faith a Trade ; 
T»enjoy your Liberty the State thinks fit, 
Pray Heav'n you make good uſe of it ; 
Forbear your Canting, VVhining, idle Style, 
VVith no amutements ſee you do beguile 
You Hearers ;. $tr1ve but tobe true ; 
Againſt the Laws do you forget to ral, 
And let but Senle 'gainſt Bigotry prevatl ; 
And then---- | 
----Ohb! Sir, we know what beſt to do, 
VVe come not hereto be inform'd by you.---s 
But Counſel} cheap; Sir, I demand no Fees.---- 
But you may counſel others if you pleaſe,---- 
Nay, if you're angry, Sir, I'm gone ; 
This "tis when good advice is thrown 
Away on Men | but &er your Company I leave, 
Remember this, while vainly you believe 
Qthers to Gheat, you don't your ſelves deceive. 


XVIII. 


("IF 
XVIII, 


Great News from Ireland, is heard at Door ; 
Which puts the Audience toa ſtand, 
To fetch it in there 1s command, 
And one attempts to read it oer 
But interrupted by a prating F P 
You talk, ( ſays he, ) Imean you hope 
T hat Ireland w1:l/ this Summer be reducd ; 
You may as well ſuppoſe 
The Bay of Biſcay ill be froze ; 
Ny, no, with Stories youre amus'd, 
K. J----'s in Men and Money's not ſo poor, 
And I pronounce him Son of *W hore, 
VVho wiſhes Him or's Army were confus'd. - 
This made the Company to ſtare : 
Atlaſt'one takes him up with----Sir, I dare, 
Though ngf ids Perſon, yet to's Cauſe 
VViſh ruin ; and if any here 
Do not the\ſelf fame thing aver, 
He is without mich Complement an Als. 
An Als, Sir, ( cries the other, ) Faith, [don't 
Much uſe to pocket up ſuch an Affront ; 
You wear .no Sword, I ſee, and "twould be baſe 
To draw upon a naked Man, 
But here's my Diſh of Coffee in your Face. 
Tother, though ſcalded, would not be 
Behind-hand with him in Civility, 
But flung a Glaſs of Mum ſo pat, | 
It ſpoiFd both Perrivis and Point Cravat : © 
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On this a Quarrel ſoon began, 
Till Conſtable with pacifying Staft, 
Appeas'd the Fray, and the Contenders have 
Some reſpite, one his Face to cure, 
And t'other to refreſh his Garniture. 


XIX. 


The lately mention'd Sparks are hardly gone, 
But out of Breath more Hawkers run, 

With the good News of the intire defeat, 
Perform'd by th' Arms and Condudt of the Great 
Illuſtrious William at the Famous Boyne, 

Where he like Ceſar croſt the Rubicon. 
Thetrembling Irifh ran away like Hares, 
And none to look behind him dares ; 

It might in every Face be read, 

How each ones Heart affected ſtood ; 

And tho! Diſtin&tion's Politick I hate, 

Yet by the Chearfulneſs which fate, 

Upon the Brow of one while t'other ſhew'd, 
A torc'd Complacence, nay, perhaps a Smile, 
At reading of the News it was not hard, 
Togueſs whoſe Intereſt was lov'd and feard. 


XX. 


Mean while the Tax Collectors enter 1n, 
Demanding Money for the King, 
At ſight of which one who began to grin, 


Did thus his moſt judicious Cenſures fling. 
Cries 
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Cries on, 1 think the Parliament are mad 
Totax us thus; we ſhall &er lon 
Not know to whom our Souls belong ; 
Nay tis reported they prepare 
A Bill to regulate our Fare: 
And none without accuſtom'd Fees 
Shall eat of Licensd Bread and Cheeſe ; 
F of === 
=== Hold, Sir, cries another Man, 
E-er farther in your Nonſenſe you go on ;, 
What to the Taxes have you paid, 
Or given to the Royal Aid ? 
If I mi$take not, you're no more 
[han Journeyman t'a Shoe-maker, 
And yet your Little Worſhip muſt complain, 
But *twould, alas ! be but in vain 
\ To preach Senſe to thy cloidy Brain ; 
Or elſe, 't mght be evinc'd that none 
In Europe's large Dominions are ſo free 
From griping Taxes of the Purſe as we ; 
Beſides, what in that Nature's done, 
Is the effect of meer Neceſſtty, 
Shall th' King his Perſon for our ſakes expoſe, . 
And we our little Aids refuſe ? 
They're worſe than Tnfidels and Jews, 
Who ous of Complaiſance to Purſe, 
T heir future Happineſs will boſe, 
And on Poſterity entail a Curſe. 
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RX1.. 


Quite out of Breath comes bouncing to the Room 


A Spark, as if for Mid wife ſent, 
Bawling aloud —— Hrs Majeſty is come 
| The King our Royal Master is at home : 
Shall we not drink his health to night, 
T ho ſome may pledge it out of ſpight ; 
E'gad I care not, ——Tou Rogue, Sirrah, Boy, 
Fetch me a Double Mug of Potent Beer 
To make my Under$tanding clear, 
Or I /hall elſe be drunk with 7oy ? 
Are you all ready ? Gentlemen preſent, 
Come here's the Brave King William's Health, 
A Thing I wiſh above all Earthly Wealth, 
Al! at one pull on rep——ſo—— Boy, another ; 
This Mug has got a younger Brother. 
We muſt not ſure forget the Queen, 
No, no, my Lads, that were a: Mortal Sin ; 
Nor muſt the Prince and Princeſs be for got, 
Boy, bring each man Mugs half a Dozen, 
['{l no Man of his Liquor Cozen. 
Now bealths to the Nobility, 
E'gad Ill drink while Fan ſee, _-- 
You Zarrah-- Boy----but now the Sot 
With frequent Healths ſo drunk was got, 
That leaving of the Publick Room, 
Went very Loyal, very Tiplie home. 
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The Company he left behind, 
Wanted not twenty of the Game, 
Some Loyalty, and ſome Beer inflame ; 
Nor were they always in a Mind : 
One drank the King's Health, but without a Name: 
Which his next Neighbour could not bear 3 
Sir, youre a facobite I fear ; = 
And were I ſure to find one here 
To ſhew how much I could be Civil, 
I'd kick him headlong to the Devil. 
A Mighty- Hero ( cries the tother ) 
Youre ſurely Garagantua's Brother, 
Your Valour, or I mils my part, 


- Lies in your Tongue more than your heart. 


You Scoundrel don't provoke me more, 
For it you do, you Son of a Whore, 
I'll make my Mug which now's 1o full, 
Acquainted with thy Paper Skull ; 
This Language t'other could not bear, 
Put gives him a round box o'th' Ear ; 
That was with Intereſt paid agen : 

— Thus both provok'd and 1oundly vext, 
Mugs, Diſhes, or what eer comes next, 
Serv'd *'em wherewith to vent their Spleen, 

But more than's us'd by Men of Worth ; 
Each had his ſecond, third, and fourth, 
And to't they fall with fighting Fury, 


As if they'd been at paſs of Nezpry, 
E. But: 


IOIOE 


But parted, each to ſhew his ſpight, 
Curles, inſtead of ſaying, ---Good Night. 


XXI11I. 


I having ſeen this furious Quarrel, 
But too much influenc'd by the Barrel ; 
Thought that this vaſt Exceſs of Joy, 
Did even the Soul of Loyalty deſtroy : 
That Vertue lies not in an 1dle Vain, 
Of drinking till my Reaſon ſtands 
A Tiptoein my Brain, 

When ſo [ may obey ſome raſh Commands. 
But calm and quiet always in the Breaſt, 
Wherein true Loyalty does reſt. 
And ſure we mult it madneſs call, 

Whilſt in ſome Tavern of the Town, 

Proſtrate upon our Knees we'll fall, 

And drinking others Healths to loſe our own. 


XXIV. 


More various Scenes of Humour I might tell, 
Which in my little ſtay befel ; - 
Such as graveCitts, who ſpending Farthings four, 
Sit, ſmoke, and warm themſelves an hour, 
Of modiſh Town-ſparks, drinking Chocolate, 
With Bewrr cockt, and laughing loud, 
Tobe thought Wits among(t the Crow'd, 


Or {tipping Tea, while they relate 
Their 
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Their Ev*ning's Frolick at the Roſe. 
Bat now I think *tis time to cloſe, 

Leſt to my Reader I ſhould give offence, 

And he be tir'd with mine, 

As I was with their dull mpertinence. 

My Reck'ning paid, I left the Room, 
And in my paſlage Home, 

Reflected thus----Is this the much deſir'd 

Bleſſing of Life, which moſt unjuſtly we 

Call Regular Society ? 
Well, to my Cloſet P'lI repair, 
Paſt Times with preſent to compare, 

My ſelf to ſtricteſt Study PII condemn, 
And*mong\ſt fome Authours wiſe and good, 
Who Mankind beſt have underſtood, 

My Weeks, Months, Years, endeavour to redeem. 
Which vainly fooliſh, and unthinking I 

Have ſpent in what we falſely call Good Company. 
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Book lately: Bid -cind Sold) at _ Ship m SL, 
Paul's Church- Yard: 


Lutarch's Morals, Tradſlated Fom the Greek by {yeral Hands, 
in8v0. 5, Yol. 


£ 


| The Female! AAecars 2b Acer to-a late:Satyr againſt the 
Pride, Luft, and-tneooftagcy of Women, is 474 


Moral-Eſſays and Diſcourſes upan ſeveral SubjeQts, chiefly relating 


to the Preſent Times. By 7 'of Honour, 8vo.' 
3 L420 (i! 09 OJ 37 Ke 


A New Method of. ag the French Pox, Wriuen by an Eminent 
French A urber.; & | | RE GhFon and Method of Mon- 


fieur pawl as. 's Jodgment on che fame: To 
which is added Ari 1005 a ſervations, - by: William Salmon 
Pcofttfor; ROI wing.” LL as P37 2.1 | 

The Meingjrs. of I, vant, cdotdlaidg the” moſt ſecret 
TranlRions—and: Aﬀairs? of Fe - from the Death of. Henry IV, 
till che onded © of the Miniſtry of the Cardinal de Riche/tes, to 
which is a a particular elation of the Archbiſhop of Enbrux's 
Voyage into England, 'an is Negociation for the 0: manage 
of the Raman Catholck Re Religion here, together with the Duke 
Buckinghane's Letters to- d Archbiſhop about the Progrels of 
that rg which et laſt Year of King James I. His 
Reign. Faichfully Tranſlated our-of the French Origina}, in 12ves, 


A. New aid Eafie Method to-'the Art of Dialling, containing 
All Horizontal Dials, all Upright Dials, Reflefting Dials, Dials 
— Centrty MAnonaly Prals, right ESOY Dials, without 
knowing the Declination-of he Place The moſt natural and 
ealiz Way of deſctibingithe Cents Lines of the Sun's Declination- 
on any Place, by. Thomas OE In 470. , 
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